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“\ THE TIME FOR A MAN OF DESTINY!” 


Surely Herr General 
remembers ordering Group 
Falken to parade for his 


Did I? Ach, | have so much on 
my mind. Falken, our dear 
(77 Fuhrer is dead. 77 


at do we want with 
him, Falken? 






Kampfgruppe Falken faced its lost 
inspection 


Miserable rabble! Yet they 
fought well enough in 
Russia. 


this trap. | want the lads to put } 
mm onashow. 


Herr General, of 


Maikaerfer 


Barracks the colonel 


is 


hoarding the 


‘armour we need to 
smash out and open 
the way for 12th 
Army to relieve 





the city. 


A dream—ach, | wonder! This could 
be the time for aman of destiny. Yos, 
~~ i shall lead you to victory! 


BATTLE OF THE ACES! 


The Japs know my boys are out and 
they're gonna be waiting for them, We 
already got the reputation of 
luck outfit and It wouldn't tal 
destroy morale compl 
Afew milesaway the . —"-* eels 
trap wos sprung! The Japs wore lod by Captain ian f 


fv 
jy Vv 
t ( i} R 
Kagu,a top-scoring a ; ¥. die all enemies of 
‘ j yy V4 the Imperial Emperor! yy 
( if J ' 4 
Ny ’ My 7 1 
There they, ' | th ‘ { 
ee 
AY + 
ay 


Banzai! We will 
swoop upon the 
¥” Americans like 


Spread out, you 
dummies! 
makin’ it to 
for them while we’ 
all bunched upt, 





Just then, — 
Cassidy arrived — 


‘\ LET’S SORT THESE NIPS OUT?” 


“f Looks like | got here 
just in time for the fun, 
Now to show those 
slanteyes a thing o. 


Ease back the throttle 
and alittle left rudder— 
that should put that 
creep right in my 
gunsight! 


Major Cassidy! Boy, are 
we gladtasee you! (| 


> He is the one who shot down 
two of our brothers! 


Okay, you guys! The 
Major's taken the 
pressure off! Let's sort 
those Nips out. 


job, son. You can A 
congratulate me later! 


ap 





\) J Those creeps really 
ix know how to fly—b 
now we separate t 
men from the boy: 


eh, Setanengee 
LN 





U3 Freckon that must be 

Yi ‘af Kagu himself—one of 

5001 uh toon: ill find 1 \W i their top fighter pilots. 

poo 6 eicenen - A ooks like this is gonna 
pA eye h NK be a bottle of aces? 
£ . 20.3. i —s 





“ THE COCKPIT’ 


Missed! My reactions 
are too fast for the, 





The rest of the Japs also 


__Gecided to pull out! x 


They've had, |} 

enough! pS., fh 

SS A / 

wheter XX / 
aa 


Yeah, and so have we. Let's 
“S head back to base for some 
more fuel and amm 


ao 


Wow! It's like a 
irework display on the 
Fourth of July! 


JAMMED!” 





But Cassidy's reactions were just as fast! 5 — \\y \ 
SWGOR nee again he get. 
SS away! I'm beginning to 
Ags think that we are be ; 
Sk evenly matched. A\\\ 
Q S \ 


@ 


4 


I must get away! I cannot 4} 
manseuvre safely witha 
an damaged wing. 





f2 Where's the 


Major? 





Last !saw he had two 
Zeroeson ig cor -bur \Fa: 
don't worry. Cass! con L) 
look after himself. .) : f 
4 Lost him! And that looks like a 
{ storm approaching. When that Jos 
baby breaks there's gonna be 


i zero visibility up here! 
en ee 


But as Cassidy tried to 
height— 
The stick feels kind of peu 
mushy all of a sudden. 
What's wrong with this 
crate? 


Mog Jeepers! She's breaking & 
up! And the cockpit’s im 
jammed! 





CHALLENGE ON HORSEBACK! 





il Mongol tri 
men in the war against the J Japanese. But their first [of 
meeting with the fierce warriors doesn’t look too 

i 


/ That is Bahadur Khan, leader of one of 
the tribes, Sergeant. Be careful of him— 
var he is feared by many. J= 











«< 


Holy Cow! 
He's gonna 


N scalp me! 















stranger. / 
frightened 




















6 “\ GEE! WHAT A WEIRD BUNCH!” 


That Canadian’s quick temper is gonna ¢ ( } 
get us all killed. 










Pete wos no match for Bahodur's ju-jitsu— / LULL) 
WWE ; 
CaP 


ak 


ae 









Amn 4 
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FAN ay 

Ls y) ie 

As" \\\ 4, 
Wi 








Hearn from your 


[WaL missionaries. 
he 










Meanwhile, a few miles oway— With their 


tea ERE We are almost, help we can 
ff p je fl sweep the 
agit there: Molor. His. British back, 
. Tin. in into Indiat 


Patience, English. First you eat, )= 
sleep, and then we see what. 





ke camp 
and contact the tribesmen 


7 j ain Ni 


la 
“ lity 





They had better be 
good, Donohue! x § 


Japs! Where the heck did 
Percy talked to Pang-Kung the ' , they come from? 
guide— x 


id 
ee First they must be 
G( sure that yeu an be 
\y frustes 7) 
ays 7 q 
Mi 


Ulta 


5 
< 
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THAT WAS THE INSULT 
LORD PETER FLINT 
HAD TO TAKE 
WHENEVER HE WAS 
IN WARTIME LONDON. 
BUT, UNKNOWN TO 
ALL BUT A FEW, 
FLINT WAS REALLY 
BRITAIN'S TOP 
SECRET AGENT... 


\Take that, Flint. You 2. 
_-! should be out fighting 2 
(for your country like the ) 
—7 rest of us! = 

Cree 





Ah 
ame the iil 
(Brigadier, really. He lost 
“can arm and an eye 
ighting in the deser 




















B Here comes the 

Ri Brigadier now. A 

drugged dart will 
knock him out. Saline 


He's kidnapping the 
Brigadier! I've got 
Flint looked out of the window Way get after him! rg 


What's happening out > q =>. 5 
there? Wait a minute i 
+» that's Schafft! 
i'm sure of it! 


t wonder why Schafft) 
would want to kidnap) 


Brigadier Steele? I'll 








WD. 20.3.82 








‘IT’S FLINT! HE'S ON MY TAIL!’ 





THa 
ANS Strewth! My 
tyre's burst! | 


lf 
































(i'm sure they came this 
‘Nilway, but there's no Jan; 
'\(sign of Schafft or ¢ 


rigadier. -j 


]( Brigadier! Are you 3 NEM | What's going Ih i 
Call right? rh better) on? Where's / iy UY } 
eae I] for seeing you )! ¢_Schaffr? ‘WCFlint. Our of my way. 1 
1 iiCagain, Flint. ave work te do. yy tit) 
plates) rawarry 
~S my 











1 appointment, 
ai\_ Doctor Schafft! 


4 


The Brigadier came 
‘(out of this doctor's 
jy surgery. Think Fl j 
|| yftake a look. rf 


Dr. 
[SMITH | 
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Ugh! A tear-gas 2" 
grenade. My eyes—| 
con't see! 








They're splitting up. We 
‘Schafft obviously reckons =" 
Vil go after him... y2-—— 


og a 








30 I'll go alter 
chum ovata au 





ef 





"hs el 
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TO gee 
~~. CODE-NAME WARLORD 
“ Continued on page 24 
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WD. 20.3.82 











intry section de bus from an 
d personnel carrier ready for 


FOR THE | 
VERY BEST IN’ qs 
> HIGH-FLYING Q 
AcTION YOU 
CAN'T BEAT 
THESE 
LATEST FOUR. 
BOOKS! 


‘THEY'RE ON SALE SOON- 
SO DON'T MISS THEM! 





‘\ THE FUHRER IS DEAD!”’ 


April 1945. Despatch Rider Kauz arrives at the command ON 
post from which Heinz Falken directs his men of 2 
Kampfgruppe Falken as the R mount their final Rs: 


oO laughton Be in. 


Falken! The Fuhrer i is dead 
—shot himself! The 
Fuhrerbunker isin a 


Rauber, you and Potacki 

‘withdraw every outpost. r 
Gather the whole group at the a 
NU school. I'm going for aride. y¥ 


they believe to have been committed by the Falkens but which was really 
the work of an S.S. unit. 


The Reich Chancellery. The $.S. 

A may still be guarding the main 
'd best try the 

emergency exit in the garden. 


Herr General, your vehicle 


f = is waiting. 
He's coming our way. He aE, i 
doesn’t see us. Look at his} r 





“\ [HAVE TO OPEN THE LOCK!” 


The barrack commonder emerged...” = Traitor! You obstruct 
< ; the one man who can 
Huber, do not argue with me. ); ea —_\ save Germanys 
You will turn over the armour 

in your trust. 3 


a 
J 


\ 


‘Herr General, Ido that only 
‘on written orders from the 


Tiger Tanks! Self-propelled 
bel guns! A fuel and ammo store! 
Falken, we could fight our way 
to China with this lot. 


We don't need to go as for as 
China. Our target is the River. 
Hy Elbe and surrender to t! 

















Z 
WARLORDS WINNER ? 


Dear Warlord, 

The Gloster Gladiator was a development of the Gauntlet 
fighter and was introduced to fill the gap that opened in the 
mid 1930's between the old biplones and the new generation 
of 8-gun monoplanes. 

The first aircraft entered squadron service at Tangmere in 
1937. By 1938, the Gladiator was already being relegated to 
overseas service as the Hurricane took over Home Defence. 

But two squadrons were heavily engaged and suffered 
crippling losses in the Battle of France. Barely adequate 
against bombers, the Gladiator was hopelessly outclassed 
against modern monoplane interceptors. 

During the Battle of Britain, 247 Squadron Fighter 
Command and 804 Squadron Fleet Air Arm operated 
Gladiators. 

Max. Speed: 257 m.p.h. at 14,000 feet. 
Wing span:32 feet, 3 inches. 
Length: 27 feet, 5 inches. 
Height:10 feet, 4 inches. 
Range: 444 miles. 
Service Ceiling: 33,500 feet. 
Powerplont; 840 h.p, Bristol ‘Mercury ‘ 8. 
Wing Area: 323 sq. feet. 
Armament Four:.303 Brownings; two in nose with 600 r.p.g- 
and 2 under lower wing with 400 r.p.g. 
H, DZGG, TRUUMLXP. 



























(Super code kit and secret agent stamp) 


ee ISHOULONT BE MOANING TO YOU. YOU'VE 











A 
“TE goes 


W00-H00-H00! 


Avid lnakes a 


HULLABALLOO! 


Given only in _ 


™DANDY |) B= 
i Ae ———, 2 bic, 
') 









( 188UE DATED MARCH 27th.) 
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(FINGERPRINT KIT) 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— : ; 
LETTER CODE TWO. i Send ALL letters to - 
THIS WEEK'S : Warlord H.Q., 
CHALLENGE 20.Catheart Street, 

i Kentish Town, 
Boro AY London NWS 36N. 
A. YVIVGGZ: 













































~~ Hello Warlord, Agents, 
Ive received one or two messages 
recently from agents requesting the names 
and addresses of otter Club members, iw 
order to communicate with them. 
Unfortunately, in the interest of security, 
which lim sure you'll agree is of the 





ulmost priority, this information cannot | “moved ergh 4g 
be given. If you are having trouble find- empy Urggrom. 





-ing other agents, weer your Warlord 
baege at all times to signify your mem-} 
-bership or perhops you could ask your 
chums to join. Keep trying 


GMITHERS! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH. 
THE INVISIBLE INK ?— I CAN'T FIND 


WZIIVM TZIMVI, 
Y'SZN. 










(FINGERPRINT KIT) 


WWHIRLORO CLUB MESUBERSHUP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK. EIRE, AW0 8. MUMMUBERS. 


j= (DD A = 
WARLORD CiUB 

| NAME | 

i ADDRESS q 


T ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER al 
Bon SE dS ED GD 





WD. 20:3.B2 

















Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with  40p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB of the address 
shown above, 














18 SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY! 














Italy, 1944, While waiting to launch an 
attack on the German-held mountains 
around Cassino, a Free French Infantry 
battalion received some reinforcements... 





Sergeant Afrida and 
40 Goums reporting 
for duty, sir. 








The Goums were fierce warriors from 
the mountains of Morocco who 
enlisted in the French army. 


Good! You are just intime)/ |B 
for the oftack! 


German paratroopers 
SS are duginon that 
mountain. We have to ).. 
TY capture it! Jr 















Certainly nof! The other three 
sides of the mountain are 
unclimbable, You and your 
men would just break your 






lt understand, Colonel. 
While your men attack up the 
rood, you want us to climb up 
the side of the mountain and 
toke the Germans by surprise! 


NW, a 






But, sir—we Goums can 
climb anything! Where 
we come from in Morocco 
we have to—to stay 


Sergeant Afrida, that 
AY’ Colonel is a fool. 








x (sv Anyone can see that only a 
BEP7 spider could climb those 


cliffs. Stop making empty 
boasts you cannot fulfil! You 
‘ill form up with my men for 
the attack up the rood. JAN 







Yes! Soon we will pay 
deorly for his folly 






NN wf 
“hi 





“\ LIKE LAMBS TO THE SLAUGHTER!” 19 
SK 


S 








Look at them! They come 
like lambs to the slaughter! 
iy 


It would be suicide to 
go on! Retreat back Two hours loter— 
downthe hill Thave orders from H.Q. We 
will be reinforced during the< 
night and at dawn will attack 
up the road again. 


Itis madness! If we attack up 
the road again, we willbe 
slaughtered! | must do 
J something! 
ie 


f { In fact, tcould have 
This is nova difficult / E corried that idiot of a 
climb. In Morocco we S Colonel up on my back. 
would climb cliffs just , 
like this to go 


Well, thave climbed the 
cliff—but this is not 
enough! Now I must 
proof Ihave done 





“ff Climbing back down the cliff, Afrida went to the ruined 
farmhouse where the Major was waiting for the arrival of 
the reinforcements . 


Cees ae 


J request permission to 


climb the cliff with my Goums \¢, 
(Land take the enemy from the 
rear when the main attack 
goesin at dawn. 







© 33( Why do you ask sucha thing, 
Z a Sergeant Afrida, when you 
Wf know the cliffs are unclimbable 
that a Goum can climb Ty) "4 i y L LZ 
the cliff! Here is the RW fl f f f 


1am glad the Major is a 7 
man of sense, ;-—= 




















Here comes some more 
target practice! Wait for 
me to give the word to 


E But, before the Hauptman 
could give the order— 








French Goums! But 
where did they 
come from?, 





Welcome to the mountain top, 
Major. We Goums have 
pleasure in handing it over ta 


Die, German dog! You )” 

thought the cliffs would \Q 
Protect you from attack— 

\_ but not when Goums ai 


Well done, Sergeant A a 
Now I know that Goums do not 
lie when they say there is not 





SERGEANT RYMAN’S RAGGLE-TAGGLE GUN CREW! 21 


LONG SALLY 


1942. Tobruk has fallen to the Germans and 

Sergeant Jake Ryman is trying to reach the 

British lines with Long Sally, his 3.7 inch AA Weill rup through the relied, 
gun. After hitting an enemy-held oasis in the Soin h stad oy sells cous 
North African desert, Jake is rehearsing his , \ 
make-shift crew, 








Gibson, I'm in charge of this 
outfit—and I say you're a 
gunner! Understand? 


Okay, Sarge. Keep 4 
| “7 your hair on! 
‘ = as ‘ 
a 
WS oft SN \' 
= id | i = ON 
* = 











at 






os Major Severino was a captured 


Italian, 














| Fear not, Sergente.} 
have no love for the 
Germans, either. 










Aircraft 
‘approaching, Sarge! 







We've got him but he’s 
sure to have radioed our 
position. Let’s get out of 











lefrabit...abit 
(? OX more. Now I've, 
got you, my, 
beouty! 







“\ HANDS UP, OR WE SHOOT!” 


Driver Gibson and the captured Helion Treckonyouand ma would de 
sot in the back of Ryman’s captured valet beiferon avr ous Aud 
Sepmereholicaeh, the sooner the better, mate! 
Baking in the sun, used os \ 
torgets by the Afrika 
! What alife! 





Right, Major. This 
where we leave this ). 4 
outfi 


MF 


Sarge—Gibson’s 
scarpered—and the 


There's an oasis not far NG 
from here. We might - 
hitch a ride to Cairo! at There’s an oasis due south from 


I've plenty contacts in here. That's where we'll find 
ithe black market there! 





A Jerry patrol! We'd. 
better lie low for a bit. 
=) 


Run for it, Major! We can 
escape in these rocks! 


Hens Englander! voy ore Gon rea 
" sabotage group. The Italian major has 
R.A.S.C.—that's the Sra pere told us all about you—how you 
corps, mate. I'm just a bloke captured and tortured him. Take him 
who drives lorries around. away to think on what happens to 
saboteurs. 


Is Gibson doomed? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


47th 
ANNIVERSARY 


OFFER TO 
ALLREADERS 









comnctt STAMP 


COLLECTORS OUTEIT 


To celebrate ovr 47th Birthday. we 
offer a Beginner's Stimp Collector's 
Ouuit absolutely” Free. Worth 6p, 
it contains everything needed to start 
tho” World's. Finest’ Hobby, Here's 
what it contalns: 

I—HOWDEN | JUNIOR 

teat Stamp Atbun 

2—Magnitier to che 








Tooses 





stamps for 





Haws, vurleties, ete, 
ITransparent | packets for keene 

ing “swaps "sind Tyose stamps. 
4—Perforation  gaue to measure 


stamps" perforation st 
S—Hack Watermark Detector ear 
ind fnstructions. 





G—Tweeeers for handling stumps 
properly. 

J—Stimp Finder table — to. help 
identity the country of origin 






Wf most stamps 
fi-Land Finder World Magt. 





—Packet of Stamp Hinges 
(mounts), 

1O—Fullscolour fuesimile of the 
World's Rarsst Stump and its 


story, (The origiaat 4s satd now 
be worth halt) a million 
poundin 
H=Haw st, Organise a Schoot 
Stamp Clubs’ “leaner, 
Ad—Sheet of 100 Flue of the 
World) perforated and gummed. 
13—Pelce ‘WAL OF Albums,” packets 
of Mtamon. necersuries, used 
Grevt Dritiin Mlustraced cate 
ToRues, 
14—Packet “ok assorted 
‘World-Wide stamps, 
These itera will be ‘sent 
LUTELY FRB. Jui all in. 
mo, Dok AL CG us with | Is 
Btamp "for postage and packing 
We also send with the outit, one 
oC our Tamous '€2.00 "Approval 
Selection Hooks. Jnl’ buy ‘any you 
want from this Book, return the 
fet to us with payment for the 
stampa’ bought. from Ab The entire 
£2.00 bouk can be bought in full 
At half” price for omly £1.00. «i 
need to ‘buy anything. Return the 
Approval Book in full It you do 
ot wheh to buy anything from iN. 
Blease ‘tell your parenty. you" are: 
sending for this FREE) Ouvtit, and 
‘our Approvals. 








wilterent 
AusO- 


























ow to: PHILATELIC SERVICE 
| (Deve. Tati). Eastrington, "Goole, 
Ne “tiumberside, DAL TOG, Pleats 
read. Free Stan Collector's Outtit 
Weveribed ahare, amd” Special 
J Apocavets. without, any” obligation, 
nee hay oe recur" 





| F enclose J4p for postage & packing. I 


i clearly In NLOCK  tetters.) 
‘ADOIM your friends? Owing to 
the” popularity and value ef thls 
Mle Himited tw One Outti 


oft 
per Applicant, ‘Many of your friends 


Will want this offer, too. Just write 
their names nnd full’ addresses clearly 
‘on a plece of paper, encloar Lp for 
each for postage, ele, and we. will 
fend Out and “Appeovale to then. 
No need foe them Uy uke the cauoon, 


















































































Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
t teettheth oahath aah anh oak ah wah 


75 different G.B, stamps free when 
Tequesting approvals from D. M. 
Stamps, 3 Scott Road, Glenrothes, 
Fife, KY6 JAB, 
FREE.—200 World ‘stamps and free 
entry to our prize-winning compe- 
Utlons, Just ask 00 ee our super 
approvals by ‘sending 1244p stamp, 
with name and address, to Brigham 
Stamp Centre, Brigham Gardens, 
Biggicswade, Beds 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for approvals. Enclose postage. 
| Rarayon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
Woodlarlds, Wimborne, Dorset. 


A nostalgic look at the old Red 
Arrows as they hurtle across a 
runway in their Folland (Hawker 
Siddeley) Gnats. 





eee ememernes: FREE! 100 different camps plus 








174" lags, Request my_ superb 
approvals.” Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 





wevvvwvrryvrvrre yy Try 


MILLION STAMPS GIVEN 


* FREE x 


Get your share — Collection 117 
GIANT. SET, 

FORMS, TRIA| 
WORLD WAR 
FOOTBALL, Pr. 
WEDDING. DIAMOND OLYMPICS, 
ATHLETICS, “Toul 117 stamp 
FREE! Send 124p postage stamp and 
request approval selection of 

sues {0 ROSEBERY STAMP 


wy 


















wevvevyrrerey 
LOCC CTT O TSC TS 
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WAR 
STORIES 


IN PICTURES 






EVERY, 
WEDNESDAY: 





24 |CODE-NAME WARLORD 
Continued from page 11 


“ NOW YOU DIE, FLINT!” 











 Watreneengmme Sear 1 et 
Sorry, old chap, but 


I didn't run all this way 2 
just to get myself shot! 
Sante Soranend 


ee 











go! There's a 
train coming! 


en you'd better 


| Ii do some fast 
Hie talking? 


I 








We drugged the Brigadier. 


=( Substituted his artificial 
my? arm for one containing 


explosives. He's due to 

ttend a meeting of th 

¢ War Cabinet this J 
(afternoon, > 


vA. So the entire 
British War 
Cabinet will be 
i 
(_wiped out! 


rege a ae is 
i He's getting ¥ 


(away in thot 








“HE'S A 





Sorry, old chap, but 1) 





gn 


Oh 
that meeting. He's a J; 
2° walking time-bomb! 
A [Now for a touch] 
“(of disguise. : 


WW 





Whitehall. 


( War Office. 





d fi 
A diversion, sir. 








( ee 

| —~ _LCWt's Schofft? He’ = < 2 i 

, (Gust have tailed . = Oe aN! leer Mis 

ee Coes! ! & i curse: o 
“ye 

















Flint’s cab plunged through a gap in 7 
the embankment woll 








But, Flint was alive ond struggling 
to get free— 







‘Made it! Now to get 
the Brigadier out 
foo. 





















“\ THEY'VE MADE IT! THEY GOT OUT!” 27 
We TP ay youre TD yy TA 


7p COE S« C swimming the 
‘* Y °C wrong way! 






















They've made 
it! They got 
out! 






Iip!Correction—1'm Wu 
swimming the right 
By way—away from 
isa Schafft? 






















Z| might have 
known I wouldn't 
have got rid of Js 

lint so easily. 








T think you'll be glad 


'm late, sir, wh 
have been waiting Fen Jara; sity when 


for you. y——~ 











(Gosh! That was some 
(explosion. Lucky I left the 
“( Brigadier's artificial 
arm in the taxi! 





That evening, Flint dined with his boss, 
the mysterious Kingpin i 
! 


We owe the Brigadier )! 


\ 












‘a riew orm, Pints but Perhaps Ishould nip.) | 

'\ his old one was made over there and pinch _), \\ I 

when he was a P.0.W. (EY Cone, eh, Kingpin? ¥” Vi 
ir : Zi r Sa) 















































CL wiy he N. eit i ss S Ne oa fl raener? 
NEXT WEEK—Schafft steals Britain’s top-secret coding machine! 


(P. 
ART TWO) B:S2 STRATOFORTRES 
S 


—w 





We're)s Mi i B52 Stratofortiess 
this week: f show. the ssembly, Stages” 
of - \ i Lie you: want 
the turre \y- ent), The 











Ph 
oto-—Camera Press 8 a 
Wo.203 
82 





THE SUDDEN Beare oe ocr 





It is 1946. World War IL 
inexperie 

| squad of L 

| fanat 
Philippine 
| Jack J 


land of Yuk. Roy 


Lieutenant Karanski is 
Marines to round up about 300 
aps who refuse to surrender on the 
jarine Union 
kson has joined up with his wartime 
buddies, Lonnigan and O’Bannion. They are 


ended but 
ent with a 


Hear this, you Japanese! We 
have captured your 
commnder, Captain Ngu. You }* 
-\ ere ordered to surrender! 
Come out with your hand on 





The Nips won't wear 
that ina million years. 


That's right, U.J. But the radio 
doesn’t work and the landing 
craft hasn't bea: 
signalled it 
how do we whistle up supplios? 


your heads! 


Fijian the Marines returned to their 


we 


10 guard the prisoner. The rest 
of the force prepare to attack 
See a 


Lootenant, we can’t 
launch big attacks on L& 
strong enemy forces! I 
refuse to endanger ¢! 
The Marines made for a 
Jap-held village. 


They hove a radio. I think Il ger 
what I need from it. 


secre! antecoenied base. 


pL You're under arrest, 
Lonnigan, for refusing Je 
i to obey orders! 


That suits me, sir! Ill 
tell the court you 
ordered a suicide attack! 
We've lost enough men 


Hold i it, We can’t attack 
until we have more 
supplies. 








“ RUN, YOU RATS!” 








‘And here's the 
plone, fellerst | » 


Would you look at that? 
ueoolled to cancel 
the dr 


) 


Dunno, Rocky, but they y G 
sure have seenus. Tell : 
Chuck to make the drop. Z y 
Be ve f F *(Karanski up in that kite, 
t 4 . ‘Sport. How about tryin’ to 


rescue some of that stuff? 


e a guy like 








Y Popcorn and peanuts. Where's 
the ammunition we need, ie 
and the solid food stuff 











“ MY MEN WILL NEVER SURRENDER!” 


) ( That's the end of that lor, 








At the bunker. Even if you get supplies my men 
SBT will never surrender! J 


Jimbo, the Filipino boy 
befriended by the Marinas, 


Hey, you guys, the air force cut Jy ‘“uddenly appeared. 


in and promised to fix the 


They've seenus, We're 
gonna get our supplies! 









‘Asecond air drop? 
Let's get out there! 






: oN 
{ 
nl" PA 
mY, What's happening now? 














Mg \ WON 
i = Wh : A <2 = 
iy A ee TEIN ull : 


Get down! The fools are 


‘if bombing us! 
Lootenant, sirt 
Quick! The bunker 
roof collapsed and ‘ 
buried! 
FP dl} 
(i) \ 
¢ an) 
-af 
Ly 
& Y au 






Next time | fire a ; 
recognition flare I'll NN “, 
?S make sure it hits the E {i ¢ 
aircraft! Come on, lads, wy fi 
“we got work to dot ‘WD. 20.3.82 
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